THE COOK'S PROLOGUE

HE cook from London, while the reeve yet spoke,
JL   Patted his back with pleasure at the joke.
"Ha, hal" laughed he, "by Christ's great suffering,
This miller had a mighty sharp ending
Upon his argument of harbourage!
For well says Solomon, in his language,
'Bring thou not every man into thine house;'
For harbouring by night is dangerous.
Well ought a man to know the man that he
Has brought into his own security.
I pray God give me sorrow and much care
If ever, since I have been Hodge 1 of Ware,
Heard I of miller better brought to mark.
A wicked jest was played him in the dark.
But God forbid that we should leave off here;
And therefore, if youll lend me now an ear,
From what I know, who am but a poor man,
I will relate, as well as ever I can,
A little trick was played in our city/'

Our host replied: "I grant it readily.
Now tell on, Roger; see that it be good;
For many a pasty have you robbed of blood,
And many a Jack of Dover 2 have you sold
That has been heated twice and twice grown cold.

1 Hodge: a nickname for Roger.

2 Jack of Dover: a slang term for a meat pie which, not being
sold the day it was cooked, the gravy was drawn off,
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